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This photograph conveys an excellent Idea of the appearance of a British military ambulance train. In its sput
less interior the Wounded are conveyed from the battle lines to the base hospitals. Every aid known to modern sci
ence and surgery is called on while the men are being borne in this train to the hospitals. ,
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HOUSES PUT UP TO LAST

Workmen of a Past Generation Did
Their Work in a Manner to

Endure.

The Wayside inn, at Sudsbury, of
which Longfellow sung, was built In
1686. Repairs were made during the
present year in which some of the
original clapboards were removed. The
wrought-iro- n nails holding those
boards in place were found in almost
perfect condition, though they had
been in an exposed position for 22S

years.
The nails were perfect because they

were pure iron. Careful analysis
could detect only the faintest traces
of carbon, manganese, copper or sul-

phur. It seems established that pure
iron will not rust. The celebrated
iron pillar of Delhi that stood exposed
to tire weather for 900 years and
seems good for 900 more. It is even
more free from foreign substances
than the iron nails of the Wayside
in, which accounts for its superior
durability.

The problem of modern manufac-
turers is to produce pure iron by ma-

chine processes, and do it econom-
ically. A few claim to have gained
this desired goal, but the world in
general has its doubts. Work went
slowly in the old days, but sometimes
it went with a surenesB which presen-

t-day industry has yet to achieve.

Another Horror of War.
The other day an innocent-eye- d

young lady, whose demeanor has al-

ways been sweet and gentle, went to
a bookstore and returned with three
volumes under her arm.

"What have you there?" she was
asked my a male friend. Of course,
he expected for an answer the titles
of three fluffy novels full of moonlight
and love.

Instead the gentle young thing rat-
tled off glibly:

"Oh, I've just bought Armies and
Navies of the World War, The Begin-
nings of the Great European Struggle
and Battles of the War on Land and
Sea."

"Ye gods!" gasped the man. and
then under his breath: "Sherman was
right." New York Times.

The Artificial Kind.
"I wonder why it is that terms of

endearment are often followed by
terms of separation?"

"I can't begin to say. What prompted
you to ask that question?"

'A friend of mine who used to tall
his wife the 'light of his life recently
obtained a divorce and made a con-

tract with a musical comedy star to
furnish him illumination."

Wonderful Activities. -

'Julius Caesar was a great man,"
said the reflective citizen.

'What did he do?" asked the man
with the high hat and sack coat.

"Why, he conducted campaigns and
contributed to the enduring literature
of the world at one and the same
time."

"Is that so? I didn't know there was
a bull moose party in them days."

Legal Love Letters.
"Who writes you so many letters,

dear?"
"A young lawyer."
"And does he write nice letters?"
"In a legal way, yes. He says 1

have beautiful eyes and is constantly
alluding to what be calls the afore-Bal- d

eyes, orbs or visual organs."

Natural Noise.
"Did they raise anything in the yel-

low dog fund?"
"Certainly ; they raised a howl."

MESMERIZED
A Poisonous Drug Still Freely Used.

Many people are brought up to be-

lieve that coffee is a necessity of life,
and the strong hold that the drug,
caffeine, In coffee has on the sys-

tem makes it hard to loosen Its grip
even when one realizes Us Injurious
effects.

A lady writes: "I had used coffee
for years; it seemed one ot the ne-

cessities of life. A tew months ago
my health, which had been Blowly fall- -'

ing, became more Impaired, and I
knew that unless relief came from
some source I would soon be a physi-
cal wreck. . f

"I was weak and nervous, had sick
headaches, no ambition, and felt tired
of life. My husband was also losing
his health. He was troubled so much
with Indigestion that at times he could
eat only a few mouthfuls.

"Finally we saw Postum advertised
and bought a package.. I followed di-

rections for making carefully, and
added cream, which turned it to the
loveliest g and tasting
drink I ever saw served at any table,
and we have used Postum ever since.

'1 gained five pounds In weight In
as many weeks, and now feel well
and strong in every respect. My
headaches have gone,' and I am a new
woman. My husband's indigestion
has left him, and he can now eat

" 'anything." '

Name given by Postum Co., Battl

DriscoU must have some good in tula
it stands to reason." ,

"It's a pity, there wasn't no 'chil-

dren," fighed Miss Hemans, the sis-

ter of the butcher. "That's what ate
into tlv ir hearts like. acid. But I
guess t .'at if he live Mary DriscoU
wUl be so overjoyed that life'll take
on a happier look for her."

"No thance of his recovering, is
there?" asked Austin.

"A sn:all one," said the butcher.
"The dec says that If he recovers
consciousness he'll most likely get
well It seems there's a splinter of
bone pressing on his brain, and they
can't tell how much it's injured him.

If he recovers consciousness, .the
brain's all right; if he don't well, he
won't, that's all." '

"Did Ifary DriscoU write that?"
asked another. j

"Sure. She wrote to Miss 'Hemans .

here." '. j

Jim DriscoU was conscious of min-

gled emotions. The first was of
shame and humiliation. . Of all the
neighbors gathered there, not one had
a bad word for him. But the second
was of disgust. Could it be possible
that his wife had gone to the hospital
and actually mistaken another man
for himself?

Or was somebody lying? That was
a more .. probable explanation. Of'
course! It was a lie. His impulse
was to run into the room, but he re-

strained himself, and he heard an-

other speaker say: ' .. 4

"I tell you. Miss Hemans, when I
saw Mary DriscoU start off this morn-

ing, she looked actually pretty in that
black dross of hers, In spite of her
sorrow. She was crying, and she
couldn't hide it, but she looked like a
girl again. Sorrow seems to bring
back the youth in some people."

"She's had sorrow enough," broke
in the first sneering voice that Dris-

coU had heard. "Living with a man
like Jim is enough to make any wom-

an wish she was dead."
DriscoU knew the speaker. He was

the cashier of the local bank, and
about the only friend he had In Box-

ville. And the sudden realization of
the fellow's treachery almost un-

nerved the watcher at the window.
He, DriscoU, ,had been so wrapped

up in his hatred and moodiness that
he had never been able to tell his true
friends from the false ones. He .had
acted like a fool. An overwhelming
sense of remorse came over him. If
he could see Mary now, and tell her
what a fool he had been!

And, unable longer to restrain him
self, he sprang for the door, opened
it, and rushed into the parlor.

'I'm here, and I've heard every
word!" he shouted to the assembly.

You, Mr. Nevins " he turned to the
cashier "were my best friend, and
you can walk right out of my house
and never come "

Well,1 Jim DriscoU was a good man
in his way," said Miss Hemans, wip-

ing her eyes, y
They had not heard him! Nobody

had heard or noticed him! And, even
as he stood there, bewildered, Nevins
walked straight into him and through
him! ; ' : ...

In an instant DriscoU understood.
He was dead! He had died In the
collision, and he was in his own home
in the spirit, while the mangled flesh
lay in the hospital, no .doubt, where
his patient wife was watching !

"I agree with you,' Miss Hemans,"
the butcher answered. ;

Jim DriscoU turned slowly away.
and, with the realization that his last
chance to redeem his life was gone,
an agonizing senBe of hopelessness
crushed him.

"Jim!"
Jim DriscoU opened his eyes and

Stared Into his wife's face.
'0, thank Ood, Jim! Yon are con

scious. You are going to get well.
Jim, Ood has answered my prayers.
I have prayed for you night and day
these ten days past, and the dootor
said if you knew me again you would
recover. Jim, my dear Jim, 0, my
dear!"

And, kneeling at the bedsid" she
flung her arms round the sick man's
neck. '''

"Jim, everyone is talking about it,"
she said later,

"AboUt what?" whispered DriscoU
feebly.

"The little girl In the next bed-l- ook

at her, Jim! Don't you remem-
ber? You pulled her from beneath
the car which had fallen on her fa-

ther and killed him. Nobody knows
how you freed her, but it fell back
on your head and injured you terri-
bly. And, Jim"

DriscoU could read the hope in his
wife's eyes, , , ,

"Yes, my dear,' he answered, pat-

ting her hand. "If you like, Mary.",,
"You'll adopt her, Jim? , he has

nobody In the world." , v

And that time Mary DriscoU read
the answer in his.

(Copyright, 1914,. by W. O. Chapman.)

Certainly Not His Hat. " '

The good parson was preaching but
of town and he went into a barber
shop and got a shave. The porter
brushed a hat and handed it to the
parson, who donned it in an absent-minde- d

way. The parson dined at the
home of a pillar of the church that
evening 'and the guests were all strict
church members. When the guests
were leaving the host handed them
their hats. He looked Inside one hat
to see the name and seemed deeply
shocked. "Is this your hat?" asked
the host. "Yes," replied the parson.
"That is mine." The host handed the
hat to the parson and he glanced at
the inside of the band before donning
it.. And there, pasted into the crown
of the hat, was a card bearing this
legend: "No; you d - fool, this ain't
your hat!" ;

The Kind Ha Used.
Mrs. " Simple ' Newlywed "I want

you to Rend 'around a gallon of mid-
night oil." Grocer "Midnight oil J I
never heard of it" Mrs. Simple New-
lywed I'Why, I'm sure that's the kind
my. husband's mother Bald he always
burned.',' St. Louis

We admire man , who always
laughs at our jokes, and never UJls
any of his own. ,

Mrs. S. J. Weeks, 85 years old, died
at Carthage from injuries sustained
when she fell down stairs last March.
She and her husband, who survives.
celebrated their sixty-eight- h wedding
anniversary. She was born in Illinois,
and was a close friend of Abraham
Lincoln.

The American Association of Fairs
and Expositions has fixed the dates
of the 1915 Missouri state fair at Se-dal-

September 25 to October 2, in-

clusive. The Illinois state fair will
be held the preceding week and the
American rioyal at Kansas City the
week foUowing the Missouri fair.

The first movement in Fulton to-

ward aiding the starving Belgians
took place when the teachers of Wil-
liam Woods college gave a private en-

tertainment, the proceeds of which
will be handed over to the Belgium re-

lief committee. The affair betted
about $50.

The life of Mary Phillips,
daughter of Mrs. Aaron Phillips,

of Warrensburg, was saved by the
mother after the girl had drunk con-
centrated lye by mistake. The fam-
ily wash was in progress and a solu-
tion of concentrated lye had been pre-
pared and placed on a shelf near
where the drinking water was kept.
The girl drank the poison, thinking
she was drinking water. The mother
gave her vinegar and she will recover.

m ..
Capt. William Greer, 70 years old,

is dead at his home in Macon. In the
Civil War Captain Greer was a mem-
ber of the One Hundredth Pennsyl
vania regiment. He lost an arm while
the Union army was engaged with
General Longstreet. Shortly after hl3
recovery from the amputation Captain
Greer attended the Ford Theatre in
Washington and was a witness of the
assassination of President Lincoln,
After the war the captain moved to
Missouri, locating in Ray County,
where he held various offices.

More carloads .of live stock were
marketed in Kansas City last month
than ever before in November. Re
ceipts of hogs were twelve thousand
more than the previous high record.
November, 1908, and total carloads
were 625 ahead of the maximum ever
before received, which was in Novem
ber, 1909.

The annual convention of the Mis-

souri County Clerks' Association was
called to order at St. Joseph by
Thomas J. Ashworth of Newton Coun
ty, president of the association. The
clerks were welcomed by Mayor Mar-
shall and an address was delivered by
the Rev. Graham Frank of Liberty.

' "

The body of Stephen Prizner, 55
years old, a: packing house employe,
was found in an alley at St. Joseph,
with the iback of the head crushed.
There was evidence that he had been
slugged and robbed.

Otto Dierking, 45 years old, machine
foreman at the South mine, near Lex-
ington, was killed by a fall of rock re-

cently. His "back was broken. He is
survived by his wife and three chil-
dren.

A much needed rain fell in Central
Missouri the other day, greatly benefit
ting wheat and pastures. Because of
good pastures the market is overstock-
ed with butter at twenty cents a pound,
the cheapest for years.

Jostph Taylor ot Carthage, a miner,
was killed recently at the Boyd mine,
east of there, by a falling boulder.

Mrs. Frances Hart, 80 years old, for
sixty years a resident of Carthage, was
found dead in bed the other day.

Thomas C. Hunter, chief of police of
Springfield, has been acquitted on
charges of bribery in connection with
alleged police protection of disorderly
houses. The jury voted to acquit on
the first ballot.

W. N. Phillips died at Carthage on
his seventy-sevent- h birthday after a
long sickness. He was a pioneer set-
tler of that region and was a veteran
of the Civil war.

A monument in memory of the sol
diers and sailors of the Confederacy
was unveiltd in Forest Park, St.
Louis, the other day. The monument
represents a Confederate soldier
leaving for the front and bidding fare-
well to his wife, mother and child.

Receipts from tag day In Indepen
dence are estimated at $450. A num-
ber of solicitors and subscriptions will
be' reported later and the amount
probably will reach $500. -

j V
The Versailles Leader has changed

hands. Samuel Daniels purchased ths
half interest of John A. Hannay, and
thus became sole owner and publisher
of the paper. Mr. Hannay has been
engaged in newspaper work there for
forty-thre- e years. He will move to
Portland,, Ore., in March.''..H. B. McDonald, 73 years old and
one of the wealthiest residents of An
drew County, died at bis home near
Savannah recently, j He was a brother
of R. L. McDonald, the pioneer St,
Joseph merchant and manufacturer.

An inch and a quarter of rainfall
recently broke a two months' drouth
in the Ozark region. Stock water cc
the farms had gotten low and wlntet
wheat was beginning to suffer.' The
rain extinguished a number of foreat
fires that have been burning in small
areas in several counties oetwecn
Springfield and the Arkansas line.

' ''
The TJrich telephone exchange and

system has been sold by A. M. Clart
of Kansas City to the Missouri Unlor.
Telephone Company of Windsor ana
Clinton.

By ARTHUR CLEVES.

Jim DriscoU found himself upon bis
feet, staring at the wreck of the train
in which he had been traveling. All
about him lay the dead and injured,
and tha carriages, which were begin
ning io caicn nre, niuminea me nigai
with a lurid glare.

It was In the middle of the moun-
tain district of Pennsylvania. Dris- -

oll had left his little town In Illinois
to go to New York. It was his first
Journey In ten years. A discovery of
oil upon his property had given him
the promise of wealth, and he had set
out to negotiate with a company. ' '

Jim DriscoU, at fifty, was reputed
the crabbedest old man in Boxville.
If Mary and he had had children he
might have discovered that life Is not
wholly a vale of tears. As it was, he
was a town character. He knew it,
too; knew that Mary shrank from him
and feared him, though loyalty kept
her to him; knew that his presence
anywhere chilled the mirth, that the
children hated him, that his neigh-
bors avoided him.

He gloried in it. '' He had the repu-
tation of a vindictive man, and he
gloried In that. He was close-fisted- ,

hard as nails, and he hugged his sin-

ister reputation to his heart,
The wreck had come suddenly. It

had unsettled him. Of course, he
was not going to interest himself In
any of the injured., That was not
Drlscoll's way. '' But the physical
shakeup had unsettled the habits of
years, and for the first time in years
DriscoU began to take stock of him-

self.
His thoughts were changed by hear-

ing a child's cry at his side. Stooping
down, he saw a pretty little girl of
eight or nine years, lying beside the
track. Near her lay the body of a
man. He had been killed in the dis-

aster, and the girl, who seemed only
slightly injured, was stretching out
.her arms to him and sobbing.

Beneath his hard exterior DriscoU
had a heart tender in one respect.
He loved children. That was why he
scowled at them, to hide his feelings.

Opened His Eyes and Stared Into His
Wife's Face.

If Mary and he could have had a
hfld like that!
He spoke gruffly to the little girl,

hut she did not seem to notice his
presence. And at last, with a shrug
of the shoulders, DriscoU turned his
back on her. '

.

He started away not in the dire
tion of New York, however, but back
toward his home. A new idea had
come to him. He would pretend that
he had been killed m the wreck, and
return home secretly, to discover
what people were saying about him.
He anticipated the jeers, the scoffing
and congratulations, and his own
triumph when he suddenly appeared
In the midst of them. . ..:

The news of the disaster had spread
rapidly, and, Ave miles down the line,
DriscoU passed a wrecking train, with
a medical car attached. Behind it,
along the wayside track, there came
a man in a buggy, who pulled up his
sweating steed.

"Have you seen the wreck?" he
shouted. '

"Yes," answered DriscoU. "I was
aboard. My friend, Jim DriscoU, was
killed, and that's enough for me. Are
you a reporter?" '

"Yes, I'm a. newspaper man," an
. swered the other. "Give me a short

account while I rest my horse,
Quick!"

"I will if you'll put Jim DriscoU
down as dead," answered DriscoU,
"Say Jim DriscoU of Boxville, III., was
killed by breaking his neck, because
I'm not to break the news to
his family."

The bargain was struck and Dris
coU gave the other a five minutes1
account of the wreck. Then he hur
ried along-th- e line. ;

He caught a branch train at the
junction, and finally, about eight
o'clock the next evening, attired in a
shabby suit which he had purchased
at a pawnbroker's, he made his way
in the dark through the streets of
Boxville. Nobody who passed In the
gathering darkness recognized , Dris
coll in the shabby, slouching stranger.

'He pushed open the garden gate
and crept to the outside of the par
lor window. .. Inside he saw a small
crowd of neighbors,, but his wife was
not there. ,

"It'll be a hard blow for Mary," one
of the orowd was saying. "Poor Jim!

DriscoU recognized him as the local
' druggist, with whom he had been on

bad terms for years. He clenched his
fists. He hated the man's hypocrisy
even more than himself. :

' t ' ;

"Now ' there's , many talks against
Jim, but he wasn't such a bad fel
low," broke In the shoemaker. He
was a man named Austin, with whom
DriscoU had ' had a feud of several
months' standing, on account of
business misunderstanding. "When a

The transports Kilpatrick and Sumner, from which the American troops
which occupied Vera Cruz are disembarking at Galveston.

INDIAN TROOPS WEIGHING RATIONS

prince abdul koukem

,y is.- -

Little Prince Abdul Mounem is the
eldest son of Abbas II whom the Brit-
ish have deposed from his position as
khedive of Egypt because he joined
forces with the Turks.

LOCATING A "SNIPER"

fSf' T"-- -' :fjj$'

German "snipers" have harassed the
forces of the allies to such an extent
that details of men have been as-

signed to the task of locating and
"potting" the snipers. The photo-
graph shows one of these details of
British fighters searching a beet field
where one of the "snipers," dressed
in khaki to make it more difficult to
find him, 'is known to be hidden. The
men are standing in trenches as a pro-

tectory measure against shots from
the sniper's gun. ,

A Caretaker.
"This plant belongs to the begonia

family." '
. a

"Ah! And you are taking care of it
while they are away." Boston Times.

cannot always say the same of the
patrols on my own side." - i

The editor also expresses admira-
tion for the way In which the English
intrenchmentB are made, and con
cludes by saying that although the
English may be hirelings, the Germans
must not underestimate them.

' " British Aeroplane Dart.
The British have a hew aeroplane

dart which Is dropped a thousand at a
limo and will penetrate the roof of a
dugout in the intrenchments.
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) One of the great problems 'of the
troops from India, Several of them
weighing out their rations.

: Present-Da- y Caesars.
Sinoe the days of that vigorous and

successful man of war Julius Caesar,
who did at last succeed in overcom-
ing some parts of Britain (B. C. E5),
after conquering Europe and the rest
of the , world, the Roman emperors
took upon themselves the name Cae-

sar, which became' a title. After the
destruction of the Roman empire,
which had become Byzantine by the
removal of its capital from Rome to
the new city of the first Christian
emperor or caesar, called after him-
self Constantinople, several monarch-
ies which arose upon its ruins claimed
to represent the authority of the
caesar, and called their monarchs by
that title. Those surviving today are
the czar of Russia, the czar of Bul-

garia, the kaiser of AuBtria-Hungar- y

GERMAN LAUDS THE BRITONS

Beriln Editor, Who Took Part in Fight- -'

Ing, Calls Them Very Dangerous
' Enemies.

Rotterdam. One of the editors ot
the Berliner Tageblatt, who has taken
part as an office tn the recent fight-
ing, sent his paper a remarkable let-

ter regarding the English troops.' He
writes: ;,c' : ' '

' "We soon learned these gentlemen
used their long legs, not only for flight,

allied armies is the feeding of
are here Bhown in a camp near Ypres,

and the German kaiser or emperor.
Both czar and kaiser are lingual equiv-

alents for the word caesar, and repre-
sent a claim to more than imperial
monarchy.- - Though as Shakespeare

'put it:
Imperial Caesar dead and turned to clay
Might stop a hole to keep the wind away!

Tommy and the French. Tobacco.
The only grievance against the

French which Tommy has is their to-

bacco. There are no "Woodbines,"
that fag beloved above all others
by the British army, to be had in
France, and as for French tobacco,
although it is smoked, it is not the
same thing. "I never could like it;
it is too much like kissing one's own
sis'ter, no taste to it" Alfred Stead,
in the New York Independent.

but very often for very dangerous at-

tacks.. The English infantrymen are
very dangerous enemies.. .They defend
themselves with great energy and
when driven back they always try dur-
ing the night to regain what they have
lost, They are always helped strongly
by artillery, which Is the same quality
as the German.

"The Englishman also uses his In-

stinct for hunting, and, being a sports-
man, has better control ot his nerves
than the German. Their cleverness in

) patrol work is also very noticeable. I

vretjK,, miuu. xieau mo auru iu
Wellvme. In' pkgs.

'Postum comes in two forms:
Regular Postum must be well

boiled. 15o and 25c packages. '

Instant Postum is a soluble pow-
der. A teaspoOnful dissolves quickly
In a cup ot hot water and, with cream
and sugar, makes a delicious bever-
age Instantly. 30o and 60c tins.

The coBt per' cup of" both kinds 1

about the same. '

"There's a Reason" for Postum.
sold by Grocer,


